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"I shall sit there. It is a mistake to be too
sentimental over the past and the future. They are
nothing but abstract ideas, which were not originally
possessed by primitive man ; he acquired them only
after long effort, to his great misfortune. The
thought of the past in itself is sufficiently painful.
I do not think anyone would be willing to begin
life again if he had to go over precisely the same
ground. That there are delightful hours and ex-
quisite moments I do not deny, but they are pearls
and precious stones sparsely sprinkled on the harsh
and dismal web of life. The course of the years is,
for all its brevity, of tedious slowness, and if it be
sometimes sweet to remember it is because we are
able to make our minds dwell upon certain mo-
ments. And even then the sweetness is pale and
melancholy. As for the future, we dare not look it
in the face, so threatening is its gloomy countenance.
And when you told me a moment since, Zoe, that
this was to be my study, I saw myself in the future,
and I could not bear the sight. I am not without
courage, I think, but I am given to reflection, and
reflection and fearlessness are not the best of
friends."

"The most difficult thing of all," put in Zoe,
cc was to find three bedrooms/1

"It is certain," rejoined Monsieur Bergeret,
**that humanity, in its youth, did not conceive of